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There is, who dares disdain their la 
sion from her tyrant” throne, 
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Such Chatham at quick, - enlighten” 
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That ardent zeal, indignant of controul ; kad 70; 7 
That penetrating mind, that vivid fire, 
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That spotless rectitude of beart, con spire 8 

To mark the patriot hero, and proclaim um 10 i + 
A Chathain's merit, and a Chatham's fame. 
While 
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SIR es "While ELL bark the dude . war. 
5 a al mount exulting the triumphant 1 
Uusas his, illustrious patriot, to pursue = : 
. A nobler object, and a brighter view ; 3 Eh 
SIN. "Twas his a nation's einking ſame to save, 8 . | 
En bo 5 And rise to deeds, that live beyond the grave, 5 
I ̃0o ſoster latent worth, and patriot SALT 
| And build on Virtn« Dis a Nation" 8 weal. 
| _ | The perjur'd Statesman's boast, the b 35 
n 30000 7) 50652 bd £05 Dt, 0 OG 
I That-trimin'd his vessel to the shifting woe 105 
The guilt of venal slaves, the flatterer's eie 
That felt corruption's magnet at his heart, 
Saw, like the Lord of Day, a Chatham es 0 5 
Pp Obsoure their lustre, and eclipse their fame; 
1 Fen Walpole shrunk amaz'd, nor dar'd we” 
The thunder of his lip, the lightning of 2 20 : 
No more he sat intrench'd in haughty state, | 
3 Nor humbled him, he could not imitate, tn 00; 
Hs Check'd in his mad career of: sordid gain, 
lle own'd the stern repulse of young dixdain 3 
8 For Chatham s quick imagination's rax 
3 Flash'd full conviction, 


Truth by his words moreradiantseem'd toshine, 33 


Vice seem'd more v icion 85 virtue more divine. 
Ere yet I view him, with indignant zeal, 
Stand forth to vindieate- his country's weal, 
I turn to happier scenes of private ease, | 


Of social bliss, of piety, and peace; 40 


There truly great he Iv d, to all endear'd, Pw 
And in majestie poverty rever'd: | 
His steady soul no meaner cares could shake, 
He sav'd his country for his country's sake; 
With more than mortal ken his vivid eye 43 
Scann'd the dark regions of ſuturit j; 
Conscious of high prophetic pow'rs it shone, 


Pierc'd the deep maze of time, and actions yet 


unknown. 


Methinks I see the patriot hero stand, 
And arm with justioe his vindictive hand. 50 
Mark! the big torrent rushes from his tongue 
In fire unquenehable it rolls along. 
The venal Senate tremble at his frown, 
Embrace his counsels, and forget their own ; | 
| Faction, 
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Faction, that.once her flaming crestdisplay'd, 55 
Affrighted starts, and lurks beneath the shade. 


Nor less that genial ardor he refin'd, 
Whence Pity beams in love to all mankind, 
For see where Chelsea's vet'rans bend their way; 
Feeble with age, and tott'ring in decay; 60 
He listen'd, as they told the tale of war, 
Wept o'er their wounds, and counted every scar, 
"Twas then he knew. the generous thought t. 


impart, 4 3 I 
And softly breathe persuasion to the heart, 
Then all the Father melted in his eye, 65 


Then spoke the Man, and dropt his dignity, 12 
Senates grew bounteous, as his periods flow'd, 


And cold indifference with compassion glow'd. 


Een now confessed before my wond'ring eyes, 
A hallow'd troop of British heroes rise, 70 
Heroes, O Chatham, by thine ardor fir'd, 

By thee protected, and by thee inspir'd ; 
Quebec reveres thy Wolfe's undaunted might, 
And Abraham's Mount inclines his conquer'd 


height. 
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But ah ! why. droops _— heart ?—dost, Britain's * 


blen it: 5 . 
Thus early fall, and . in the tomb 
Vet still is England his expiring care, 
And when victorious shouts assail his ear, 
_ © Thank God, yt nn 8 ee hero 
cries [44 


Then liſts to ka a tak aud So 80 


But lo! what eds i upon my sight, 

A Hawke, a Clive, an Amherst, all unite 

To live, to fight, to die for England's cause, 

To guard her freedom, and maintain her laws, 

To crown her still“ The * e of the 
Sea, | r 3:0 : 

And bid pale India tremble and . 

Holland retires, the Gaul and ESR 7 

And gaze reluctant on th” ensanguin'd deep; 

While tow'd in triumph o'er the subject tides, | : 

In British ports the Gallic navy rides; 90 


Or can the Muse forget how Chatham rose, 
And glow'd congenial with Columbia's woes, 
| 5 pes Oh! 
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Oh t how he labour d in her righteous cause! 
Oh ! how he fought to guard her trampled laws 
Wept as. she NO . Tale! d the RIO 
Compassion OPEN sparkling in his eye; 
Pierc'd by her grief, he propt her sinking weal, 
And, as he saw the savage* point the steel, 
Hell hound of ruthless war; the patriot's soul, 
n fierce with es, eng yn d con- 
troul. t dne O's 00 

Prophetic sage 18 bade Britannia spare 

Her errors, and with all a mother's care 
Whisper the sweetest sound of ſond relief, 
Sooth her despair, and mitigate her grief © 
But when America's indignant pride | 105 
Disdain'd her parent, and her laws defi'd, 
When mad Rebellion rais'd her sword on high, 
And wav'd her banners in the murky 8ky, 
+ Conspiring provinces in vengeance rose, 
+ And the sun bèam'd not, but on Albion's 

foes, 110 
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North American Indians 
+ The Americans. t Holland, France, and Spain, 
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Yet ever in the dark and mournful hour, . 


"3 Protecting Heaven we own thine healing pow'r ! _ 


O thou the swift to hear, and strong to save, 


Support us bending oer the sacred grave, 130 
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vain for stedfast as the laws of fate, | 
3 He blooms with conscious majesty ab; >. 102 
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Basks in etherial light, and waves his 


